TxvnoTic or 

Comeheere fo day ? 

Salerio. My Lord, hecre ftaycs without 
a meflenger with letters from the Doctor, 
new come from Padua ? 

Duke. Bring vs the letters i call the Meflenger ? 

'Bajf. Good cheerc Ant homo ? what man, courage yet s 
The lew fliall haue my flefli, blood, bones and all, ° 
ere thou /halt loofe for me one drop of blood ? 

osfntho. /am a tainted weather of the flockc, 
tneeteftfor death, the wcakeft kind offruite 
drops carliefr to the ground, and fo let me* 

You cannot better be imployd Bajfanio, 
then to liuc frill and write mine Epitaph I 
Snter NerrtJJa. 

Duke . Came you from Padua from 'Bellario ? 

Ner. From both? my L. /?e/4«-MgreetcsyouroTaee? 
Bajf. Why dooft thou whet thy knife (o earneftly ? 
Iewe. To cut theforfaiturefrom that bankrout there? 
gratia. Noton thy foule : but on thy foule harfh lew 
thou makft thy knife keene : but no mettell can, 
no, not the hangmans axe bearchalfc thekeenenefle 
of thy fharpe enuie : can no prayers pearcc thee ? 

I ewe. No, none that thou haft wit enough to make* 
Gratia. O be thou damnd, incxecrable dogge. 

And for thy life let iuftice be accufd } 

Thou almoft mak’ft me wauer in my faith, 

to hold opinion with Pythagoras, 

that foules of Animalls infute thcmfrlues 

into the trunks of men s Thy currifh fpirit 

gouernd a Woolfe, who hangd for humaine flaughter 

euen from the galiowes did his fell foule freete, 

and whiieft thou layeft in thy vnhallowed darn 5 

infufd it felfc in thee : for thy defires 

are woluifh, bloody, fram'd, and rauenous. 

leave. Till thou canft raiic the fealefrom off my bond. 
Thou but oftendft thy lungs to fpeakc fo loud : 
Repairc thy wit good youth, or it will fall 





To 


— jrf7k ’ J. rXCT 

McurelefTetuine. I ftand heerc for law'. 

This letter from BelUno doth commend 
a young and learned Doflor to our Court : 

Heattendeth here hard by 
know your aunfwer whetheryoule admit him. 

Duke. With all my hart : fome three or foure of you 
„ oc .iue him curteous conduft to this place, 
roeane time the Court (hall hexeBellams letter. 

Your Grace fhall vnderftand , that at the receit of your letter 1 
am very ficke, but in the inftant that your meflenger came, mlo- 
uino- vifitation was with me a young Doftor of Rome, his name is 
tiJhaur. /acquainted him with the caufc in cotrouevfic between 
tlie/ew and Anthonio the Merchant , wee turnd ore many bookes 
together, hee is furniflied with my opinion , which bettered with 
hisowne learning, the greatnes whereof I cannot enough com- 
mend, comes with him at my irnportunitie , to fill vp your graces 
requeft in tny ftead. /bcfeech you let his lacke of yeeres be no im- 
pediment to let him lacke a reuerend eftimation, for /neuer knew 
fo young a body with fo olde a head 1 1 leaue him to your gracious 
acceptance, whofe tryall fliall better publifh his commendation. 

Enter Dortia for'Ba/thax.er. 

Duke. You hcarc the learnd Bellario what he writes, 
and heerc I take it is the do&or come. 

Giue me your hand, come you from old Bellario ? 

Portia. ? did my Lord. 

Duke. You are welcome, take your place : 
are you acquainted with the difference 
that holds thisprefent queftion in the Court. 

Dor. 1 am enformed throughly of the caufe, 
which is the Merchant here ? and which the lew i 
Duke, zAnthonio and old Shylocke , both frand forth. 

Per. Is your name Shy/ocke l 
Jew, Shylocke is my name. 

Dor. Of a flrangc nature is the fute you follow, 
yet in fuch rule, that the V cnetian law 

H. cannot 
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